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SHE HAS HIM GUESSING
An Independent Newspaper.

- By FRANK P. MAC LEKNAN.
ON SETO OF' rof

TEE MOMENT
BT HOY K. MOVLTOIf.

SLEEPLESSNESS.
Did yon ever lie awake o nights?

The very mischief in it!
Did yoo ever toss and roll around while

chasing after sleep?
Did "you ever know the vagne affrights of

each succeeding minute
- With Fate In every crackling soun-d-

while your are counting sheep?
Perchance 'tis coffee bothers you ; or, may-

be, conscience troubles;
Or, perhaps, 'twas the extra grape jron ate

at midnight lunch;
A business outlook rather blue; en thus

lam's bubbles;
The stinger of a careless jade; a thought

that has a punch.

Well, when it happens do not let the fact
annoy, oppress you;

For fretfulness one's nature sours, while
moment slowly creep.

The time yon wish to sleep forget!
That plan is best! Why, bless you,

Just think of them aa waking hours, and
do not try to sleep!

Just let some small conjecture grow and
idly dream about it.

- To memory's auto give the spark and
take a mental run.

Tou'll be asleep before yon know!
That's why you needn't doubt it!

I'm lying dreaming in the dark and mak-
ing verse for fun !

Grlf Alexander, in the Pittsburg

state committee chairman knows to a
nicety how many active workers he
can count on. What bothers him is
the silent voter.

If one considers the number of vot-
ers of his acquaintance who are silent,
or at least noncommittal, on the pres-
idency at this time, says the Christian
Science Monitor, one will understand
more clearly why voters of this class
are contemplated with so much solici-
tude by the campaign managers. The
silent voters are difficult to reach.
They will not be drawn into discus-
sion. They will join no clubs or
leagues. They will sit on no plat-
forms. They could not be induced to
shout for any party, or for any party's
candidate. They are, perhaps, too
busy to read campaign literature.
They will not believe campaign esti-
mates. They cannot be moved by
campaign misrepresentations. They
are adamant in the presence of the
straw-vot- e promoter.

fpfi n.f

the war will end as suddenly as it be-
gan; but a more reasonable view is
that peace will come only as a result
o exhaustion, something not yet in
sight. Recent German successes in
Rumania may tend to lengthen, the
war, because they stimulate German
confidence and stiffen British stub-
bornness. Winter is rapidly approach-
ing and active campaigning must
soon cearre. Both sides will, of course,
make strenuous preparations for re-
sumption next spring, possibly devel-
oping more desperate fighting then
than anything yet experienced. . The
only conclusion at present attainable
is that the war will continue for some
months to come, and with it a further
inflation of prices. Even with a truce,
a full year vnight be required before a
treaty of peace could be completed
and signed, during which period the
great armies would be obliged to re-
main in readiness for a possible re-
newal of hostilities.

"Unfortunately weary months of
strife and destruction are still ahead.
In line with these expectations Great
Britain has just arranged for another
loan of $300,000,000, jnaking $800,-000,0-

to that country since the war
began. This loan, the proceeds of
which will undoubtedly be spent in
tho United States, seems to have been
placed before the funds were strictly
needed, with a view of checking the
inordinate influx of gold and conse-
quent injurious inflation.

'Since the war we have received
$627,000,000 net in gold, chiefly on
British account. This has been a pow-
erful factor in creating eaFy money oi
this side and has had much to do with
stimulating credit expansion. To
some extent, the new federal reserve
system thru its elasticity aided infla-
tion. So, too, did the increased value
of stocks ustd as collateral."

TEntered Jnly 1. 1S75. as woood-ple-

mutter at tlie pnatnfflee at Topeka. mu,
uader tue .ict of congress.
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Van H. Manning, director of the
United States bureau of mines, has no-

tified J. V. Calltreath, secretary of
. v. An.At.ir.'j.n Afinin" Ponerress. that
the government exhibit at the coming
convention in Chicago, November 13

to 17, will surpass any display yet
made by the bureau. There will be
a collection of 175 underground coal
mining safety pictures, arranged in
series, and a group covering the same
idea in metal mining. The govern-

ment's complete set of approved elec-

tric wire lamps will be ehown the ap-

proved gas detectors, and a complete
set of rock-dustin- g pictures and draw
lngs.

. The high price of steel Is said to
be driving the railroads back to wood-
en cars. When they are met by the
high price of lumber where will they
take refuge?

The country has not gone Demo-

cratic twice in succession since the
Civil war. Millions of voters think
this year will be no exception to the
rule.

The French ministry of commerce,
with the of the munici-
palities of Havre and Trouville, has
made provision fcr the establishment
of a school for the practical education
of hotel managers and employes.
Here is an opportunity that American
high schools have thus far neglected.

As a result of a careful investiga-
tion conducted in the households of
people of mediocre means, the Chi-

cago Tribune announces that "the cost
of feeding a family in Chicago has in-

creased just 54 per cent with!" the
last year and there is no relief in
sight. The greatest increase is in the
actual necessities flour, potatoes, su-

gar, meat, butter and beans. But for
the unchanged price in some, perhaps
unnecessary, but, at the same time,
staple articles of food, the cost of liv-

ing would be double that of a year
ago." These are great days for the
farmers.

The Democrats say that Colonel
Roosevelt's campaigning is injuring
Hughes's chances. Eut the Democrats
have Bryan on the stump, so it Is a
stand off.

Nobody, yet, h&s accused the Pro-
hibitionists ff trying to capture the
German vote.

Altho paper 13 becoming precious
it still is used for printing cheap nov
els and for telling the public about
the high cost of living.

Mr. De Forest has arranged for
transatlantic passengers to hear Ca
ruso sing on the phonograph via wire
less. It is understood that Caruso
was selected for this wonderful feat,
says the Boston Transcript, because
of his supremacy on the high c's.

The campaign has about reached
that period where the roorback and
the political boomerang are due.

With wheat selling around two dol-

lars a bushel the farmer can look
with equanimity upon an advance of
approximately 100 per cent in the
price c binder twine..

AN ELEMENT.
The Literary Digest has been col-

lecting opinions from 3,000 corre-
spondents thruout the "United States
on the probable outcome of the elec-
tion. After compiling the returns it is
forced to acknowledge that it knows
no more regarding the result than it
did in the beginning.

The reason for this must be appa-
rent to the unprejudiced political ob-
server. There are millions of what
have come to be known as "silent
voters," from whom it is impossible
to obtain an expression in advance of
election day.

Political managers have long been
in possession .of means whereby they
can calculate with approximate ac-
curacy the size of the active partisan
vote. Every competent precinct cap-
tain, ward boss, town, city, county or

The Old Mare.
These here new (angled auto cars are handy,

it must be confessed
But when it comes to pleasure, I enjoy

the oid bay mare the best-Whe- n

J go out joy ridin with my best
gal sittln' by my aide,

I know that I will get back hum, for my
old mare in true and tried.

She never makes me walk nine miles to
find a country blacksmith shop,

Where I can get her tires repaired, I'm
not afraid of any cop.

She's got it forty ways upon a snortin',
wbeezin gas machine.

And she's the best old sparkin plug thatue and my g&l ever seen.

Her carbureter works fust rate, her coolln
system is immense.

And yeu kin run her all day long and at
very slight expeuse.

She's never laid up for repairs, she doesn't
have to wear no tag.

She never plunges in the ditch, for she's
a very docile nag.

The speed laws she doesn't violate and I
have never yet got pinched. --

For safe and sane enjoyment, I have
surely got the method cinched.

No folks that walk are cussin' me, I don't
scare 'era out of their boots

By runniu' up behind 'em quick and lettln'
ou a lot of toots.

Breaking Into Print.
There is good money in writing

short stories for the magazines good
money for the federal government,
for you must begin by buying about
fourteen bushels of two-ce- nt stamps.
That is the first step in becoming a
successful story writer. The rest is
easy. All you have to do is to get an
idea and then write a bright, breezy
story around it. There are variousways of capturing elusive ideas.

The most practical is the personal
experience way. You can go out In
the street and be run over by an ice
wagon or be bumped by an automo-
bile. Either one is liable to suggest
something romantic. Perhaps the icewagon driver had a pretty daughter
and she may nurse you back to ro-
bust health and you may find an af-
finity riding in the auto which bumps
you. m

After you have your short story allwritten, all you have got to do is to
sell It. That's where Uncle Sam comes
to your assistance. He carries your
story about the country several years
at two cents a trip with a two-ce- nt

stamp inclosed for each return trip.It is very simple. After you have sentyour story to all the magazines, start
it all over again. On the third or
fourth round some editor may accept
it.

Tou are then twenty-si- x years old
and the story has been written fiveyears. When you reach the ageyour story will be paid for andwhen you are ninety-fiv- e, if you arevery lucky, you will see your story inprint and your grandchildren willread it to you.

Once A rain.
Hear the old familiar howl.Hear the old perennial growl.
We have beard it oft before.We have heard it o'er and, o'er.Never has a year gone bv
But we've heard the self-sam- e cry.
Now it's sounding far and near:"Turkeys will be scarce this year." "

October Morn.
Through diaphanous pajamas
The winds of winter blow
As I shivering go
To the murky realms below. - - C"

Even so.
I've been routed from my slumbersFor my mansion, it is chill; -

My wife's voice, a voice that's shrill.Has repeated oft the shout.
"Hustle down, you lazy lout;
Yes, the furnace fire Is out."
Then my knees, they knock together,
It's some frigid, is the weather,
And I tackle my old furnace
With a feeling of despair.
For it's full of stubborn clinkers,
And the frost is In the air.
Then comes floating down the stairOne fond voice I'll ne'er forget:
"Ain't yon got it started vet?"
Then I shake it like a demon
Till my elbows rack with pain :

ui i. iiuu mere s nocning doing,
o I crank her un a train, j

Then I burn up old newspapers
And a barrel and a chair.
And a table and all other
Of wife's fnrniture I dare.
If I'm lucky and naught happens
And my plans all come out right,
I most always have mv furnaceGoing pretty good by night.

SIBE TALES1 jBT BOTH CAMERON.

Cold Comfort.
A letter friend has a point of view

to present: "While on the whole this
plea for cheerfulness and the making
the best of things, is a healthy symp-
tom," she writes, "don't you think it
can be overdone? i In some cases it
seems to me, it leads to selfishness.
Do you not think that some people,
for instance, make a sort of shibbo
leth of 'Don't worry' and just use it
to stave off a conversation which
tljfy think would bore them?

"In fact, I often say that some peo-
ple when they say 'Don't worry' real-
ly mean 'Don't worry-me.- '

"I do believe in helping people t(:
be brave and cheerful, and happy if
possible, but I want first of all to
be sympathetic, and I think in many
instances one can accomplish more
by admitting that the complainer hassome grounds, than by just saying
some platitude about looking,on thebright side.

"For instance,' is it not more likely
to accomplish what is desired if wc
say, 'Yes, it is ahard task, but you
are equal to it.' or, 'God will help
you," than if we just say, 'That iseasy,' or, 'You ought to see what
some people have to do.'

"One of my strictest rules is never
to tell a person she ought to bethankful, unless she has more than I
have. How exasperating it would be;
for instance, when a person is bed-
ridden to be told by someone in per-
fect health that she ought to be
thankful she can use her hands! Don't
you think anyway that there is a cer-
tain perverseness in human nature
which makes us want to contradict,
and that when we are told that we
are very fortunate," we at once begin
to think of our drawbacks? So.
really, if we 'want to help anyone to
appreciate his blessings, it is unwise
to say too much about them."

Can you understand that point of
view? I emphatically can.

There is something almost uncan-
ny in the cheerfulness and fortitude
some people can show about other
people's troubles.

When their own troubles come,
these are often the people who .re
the lest resigned.

I liave in mind a woman who in
her own days of prosperity told a
poor widow, who had to fill in in
other people's homes for a . living,
after the death of her husband and
oniy child, thttt she ought to be thank-
ful that she helped out so many peo-
ple in tight places.

WThen that woman lost her pros-
perity and had to do similar work,
I never say anyone so unresigned.
(Copyright by George Matthew

COLLEGE GRADUATES.
Charles M. Schwab of Bethlehem

steel fame has written an article for
the November American Magazine in
which he tells some of his opinions of
college graduates. He says:

The college man who thinks that
his greater learning gives" him the
privilege of working less hard than
the man without such an education is
going to wake up in disaster. I regret
that some college men enter industry
with an inflated notion of their owr.
value. They want to capitalize at
once their education, and the time
they spent getting it. They feel it is
unfair to begin at the bottom, on th- -

same basis with a boy of 17 or 18
who has never been to college.

A ccilege man, entering industry, is
worth no more to his employer than
a common-scho- ol or high-scho- ol boy,
unless he happens to be taking up
some position in which higher educa-
tion is directly applied. Even then he
has to adjust himself. Nei-he- r knowl-
edge of the classics nor mathematical
proficiency can be converted over-- ,
night into a marketable commodity.

Higher education has its chance
later, when the college boy has mas-
tered all the minor details of the busi-
ness. Then, if he went to college
with serious purpose, and studied hard
and systematically, he has the advan-
tage of a thoroly trained mind to
tackle larger problems, a mind which
should be broader and more flexible
because of its greater powers of imag-
ination and logical reasoning.

WEATHER AND BUSINESS.
There is an article in the November

American Magazine which tells how
weather helps or hurts business. The
writer says:

Seasonable weather is good for al
most every line of business where
something is sold over a counter.
Cold weather boosts more lines of
trade than hot weather. It is an old
saying that cold weather helps every
thing except the ice and hammock
business. Rain may do harm or good
according to what one has to sell.
And it makes a big difference in cer-
tain lines whether a rain comes on one
day Or another whether in the morn
ing or afternoon. Moreover, the effect
on a small town store is not the same
as on a city store.

In a large city, the business of a de
partment store is seriously hurt by a
rain in the forenoon, but rain in the
early afternon is usually a big help.
Most customers of a Tig city depart-
ment store are women, and nearly all
of them live out some distan-- from
the store at the edge of the city, or
in the suburbs. If it rains aloi.g about
8 or 9 o'clock in the morning the wo
man who had planned to go shopping
that day is quite likely to change her
mind, even tho she did not intend to
go until afternoon. The rain not only
suggests discomfort in getting about.
but diminishes her desire or immedi-
ate need for certain articles, and drives
the shopping idea out of her head. On
the other hand, if it is bright and clear
in the morning, but clouds up about
noon for a heavy downpour which
lasts most of the afternoon, it Is the
best thing that could happen for the
department store, because shoppers
get in and cannot comfortably get out.
They shop all over the store, buy lunch
there, and shop some more.

While the rain Is thus helping the
department stores, it may hurt the
smaller shops, because many custom-
ers who would otherwise look around
are obliged to do their buying all un-
der one roof.

NO END IN SIGHT.
Persons who complain of high

prices apparently may well make
up their minds that there will be no
decline while the war lasts. There
may even be a considerable advance.

The market conditions as seen from
Wall street are set forth in Henry
Clews's "Weekly Financial Review,
which says:

"Speculation and prices have
touched levels undreamed of, and the
impression grows that still higher al-

titudes are in prospect. Wheat, cot-

ton, pig iron, sugar, wool, chemicals,
and nearly all commodities are on the
upward path, war being almost the
sole impetus. War's demands are, ab-

solutely insatiable. Men, munitions
and money must be had regardless of
cost: waste is going on upon a vaster
scale than ever, and supplies of all
necessities are becoming more and
more depleted. While such forces are
at work, high prices are inevitable,
and no one can predict where they
will end. Possibly, if not probably,
they will continue advancing until
consumption is checked or production
is increased. The only certainty is
that as long as war lasts, 10 perma-
nent declino can be anticipated.

"There are some who belieVs that

EVENHN ST0OT

Their Fathers' Friends.
(By Catharine Cramner.)

"Anything startling in the evening
paper, dad?" asked Betty Allen as sfce
perched on the arm of her father'3
chair and bent her blond head to scan
the headlines of the paper he was
reading.

"Nothing exactly startling, but
here's something that ought to inter-
est us." He pointed to a paragraph,
and Betty began to read: -

" 'Theron M. Clay, candidate for
congressional representative from the
Seventh district, will be one of the
speakers at the political mass meeting
at Stanhope hall tomorrow evening.
Mr. Clay has a brilliant record as an
attorney ar.d is said to be a gifted
orator.'

"Whew! That doesn't sound so in-
teresting to me," said Betty. "Besides
I'm going to Mrs. Andrews' dinner
dance with Jerry Davis tomorrow eve-
ning."

.'That's very awkward, daughter,
for I was talking to Theron Clay today
by telephone and I invited him to
have, dinner with us tomorrow eve-
ning. Can't you cancel that engage-
ment?"

"Oh, dad!',' protested Betty, with a
coaxing little squeeze of her father's
gray head, "would you have me miss
a perfectly Jolly evening to sit primly
at home and be bored by listening to
an old politician sing his own
praises?"

"You hare enough jolly evenings to
spare one occasionally, it seems to
me," said her father, stroking her
hair. "And it oughtn't to bore any
girl to meet a bachelor of thirty-fiv- e
who has good prospects of becoming
as distinguished as his illustrious kins-
man, Henry Ciay."

"Daddy, you shock me! You'll bereminding me first thing-- know thatthis is leap year!"
"No, dearie, your dad Is in no hurry

to give up the little daughter who has
filled her mother's place so admirably,
but he does want you to meet some

teadv.- bla.latip.efl mr.n w.n oa ml.hickin scatter-brain- s like Jerrv
JiDavis."
V "I'll tell you, daddy I'll entertain
me motor to Hill Creek Lodge withJerry tomorrow tc the tennis tourna-
ment. He- never drives recklessly
when I'm with him. He's to call at 8
to know whether I'll go. There's the
phone now!"

Betty skipped to the telephone and,
with her hand on the receiver, looked
back at her father.

"Shall I tell iim yes?" she asked
coaxingly, and her father nodded af-
firmatively.

The tenni3 tournament ended at 4
o'clock the next afternoon and Betty
found so many friends to greet and so
many visitors to congratulate that be-lo-

she knew it 5 o'clock had come.
"Mercy me, Jerry!" she exclaimed

in dismay. 'Here I am playin?
around when I ought to be home so-
bering up for the ordeal of belli?
hostess to Henry Clay. Let's go at
once or I'll be late for my own din-
ner 'party." But even after they
started to leave they met still other
friends, so that it was 5:30 before
they were really started on the twen

le run to town.
Jerry's blue car shot smoothly out

cn the rock roads, and Betty began
to feel relieved. As they went silently
coasting down a long hill at the base
of which was a hairpin curve, jerry
neglected to obey the signboard warn-
ing to blow his horn, and when he
made the turn he was compelled to
veer wildly to the roadsfde to avoid
running into a farmer who sat lazily
on a clumsy horse watching three m:n
replace a tire on a large touring car
that stood at tne leit or tne roaa. in
the tall grass at the roadside, Jerry's
front tire fairlv ninioned itself on the
jagged neck of a large broken bottle,
and a deafening, ut hiss
followed.

"Confound it," muttered Jerry, as
he brought his disabled car to a stand
still. "I'm terribly sorry, Betty; but
somebody is sure to come along soon
who can toke you home in time for
your dinner engagement.'

"But. my dear Jerry, It's almost din
ner time now, and I always fix the
salad myself " Betty was plainly
dismayed, tho still smiling.

"I beg your pardon," said a deep
voice at the side of the ear, "but our
machine is now ready to continue its
journey, and we shall be happy to
take the lady into town if she will
honor us by allowing us to do so."

The speaker, who was a tall digni-
fied man in dark gray tweeds and a
soft black hat, addressed himself to
Jerry, but looked at Betty for a reply.

"It's perfectly splendid of you to
ask me." she said impulsively, "and
I'll go with pleasure."

The next minute she was waving
goodby to a somewhat disconsolate
Jerry, and the big car moved away.
The man who had invited her to ac-
company them sat on .the rear seat
with Betty and a florid, middle-age- d
man, and a young chauffeur sjat in
front. Betty unconsciously gave a
sigh of relief as she settled herself in
the roomy Feat.

"I, too, run the risk of being late
for dinner," said her seat mate, "and
of Inconveniencing others while em-
barrassing myself.

"That's too bad." said Betty, sympa-
thetically. .. The big man's big voice
made h?r ?eel even smaller than she
was. "If it wasn't for daddy, I
wouldn't mind. I promised him to be
nice to a friend cf his tonight, and I
don't want him to think I'm playing
off."

"That's funny," said the man. "for
I'm inconveniencing myself to please
a friend of my father, too."

"Then-we'r- fellow-suffere- rs in ce

as well as in suspense, aren't
we?" There was just a trace of a
coquettish smile on Betty's pretty face.

"Just at present my sufferings seem
remote and trivial." The man let an
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GLOBE SIGHTS

From the Atchison Globe.
Learn obedience and the rest iseasy enough.
As a musical attraction, trio iv.r.age girls' band is a pleasant sight.
ad. AdKins says he has an old uncleso contrary he prefers sore-hu- tomaple syrup.
PeopIe-'-ca- be foraretfnt i tin wtneed a whistle to announce the noonnour ana o o clock.
The judges in a. bahv show cVinuM

als-- be present when the hero med-
als are passed around.

A WOmaM Oft'-- Wnnriern linw. lerhusband ever managed to find any-
thing before she married him.

After the average man has oiled n
machine ami made it run better, hebegins to feel like a mechanical genius.

There is also some difference be-
tween the. young men who are sent
to college and those who go to col-
lege.

The most cordial invitation is theone extended to those who are ex-
pected to pay admission when they
arrive.

While our penitentiaries are more
or less crowded, it isn't the men con-
victed of mob violence which causes
the congestion.

A freshman may question the wis-
dom of the faculty, but he lives in
hopes of some day becoming as smart
as the sophomores.

DINNER STORIES
She was very stout and must have

weighed nearly 196 pounds. She Was
learning roller skating when she had
the misfortune to fall. Several atten-
dants rushed to her side, but were un-
able to raise her at once. One said
soothingly:'

"We'll get you up all right, madam,
Do not be alarmed."

"Oh, I am not alarmed at all, but

'W ss ill

your floor is so terribly lumpy.
And then from underneath came a

small voice, which said:
"I'm not a lump; I am an attend-

ant."
Tne capitalist knew that the new

company was' spending too much
money; also he knew that in some
way they had got to put a stop to it.
So anxious was he to reduce expenses
that he offered his private secretary
$25 a month extra if he could find a
way to cut down current expenses.

The young man overhauled his ac-
counts, but he failed to find a single
expense that could be judiciously cut
down. Just as he was about to give
up the promised increase in salary it
occurred to him that he was already
getting $80 a month. Brimming over
with enthusiasm, he sought the cap
italist.

4I have found a way," he said.
"You can save 110 a month on me." I
have taken that amount off my sal
ary."

It took the capitalist just about t
tenth of a second to eee that the young
ma was still $15 a month ahead, but
the bargain stood.

When Billy Bennett applied for
fob as office boy he produced testi-
monials frow two clergymen who
knew him well. But the hard-heaar- t-

ed business man was not particularly
Impressed oy tnem. -

' We don't wa nt you on uSnd ays,
my lad." he said. "Haven't you a
reference from somebody who knows
you on week days

HOUSEHOLD HINTS
The Table.

Steamed Graham Pudding One-four- th

cup of lard, one-ha- lf cup mo-
lasses, one egg beaten light, one-ha- lf

cup milk, one and one-ha- lf cups sift-
ed graham flour, three-fourt- tea-
spoon salt, two teaspoons baking pow-
der, one teaspoon mixed spices, one
cup raisins. Cream the lard, add mo-
lasses, egg and milk, sift together the
dry ingredients and stir into the first
mixture, add the raisins. Steam in a
mold two and one-ha- lf hoursf Serve
with cream sauce.

Cream Sauce One-thir- d cup of but-
ter, two-thir- cup of sugar, two tea-
spoons flour, ope-ha- lf teaspoon salt,
four tablespoons cold water, one cup
boiling water, one teaspoon vanilla.
Cream butter and beat in the sugar;
stir in the flour, salt with the cold
water to a smooth paste; pour on the
boiling water, stirring constantly and
continue to stir until the sauce boils
Let boil ten minutes, keep hot till
ready to 'serve, then beat in the but-
ter and sugar and add flavoring.

Stewed Steak For this a cut from
the round is good enough. First pan
broil till well browned, then add water
to nearly cover. Cover closely . and
simmer till very tender. Lift meat to
a deep platter, skim the gravy If it
shows much fat, add to it one table-
spoon flour wet in cold water, more
salt and pepper, if needed and a few
drops of catsup w hoiseradish. Very
good, and cheap.

Meatless Loaf Four cups cold
boiled beans (lima or navy), one and
one-ha- lf cups cold boiled rice,, ons
small onion, one egg, two tablespoons
finely chopped parsley; two table-
spoons drippings, dash of pepper,
half teaspoon salt, half teaspoon nut-
meg. Put in well greased baking dish
end bake twenty to thirty, minutes.
Serve with tomato sauce. This dish
will serve seven people.

Creamed Toast Toast Dread, Duller
It and keeD hot in covered dish. Make
a white sauce of one tablespoon each
of flour and butter and a cup of milk.
Cock slowly until tnicK, aoa two ta
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SOMEBODY POKES HIS

When Redhead, the Woodpecker
suggested that the three Black Bears
call on the new Beaver family, the
bears started right off without even
waiting to ask wiere the Beavers
lived. That was just like a bear. They
are always so sure they know every-
thing that they never ask questions.
And consequently they make a lot of
mistakes.

They had gone only a little way,
they weren't even to the edge of Dark
Forest yet, when the Big Black Bear
said to his companions, "Where do
you suppose those Beavers live?"

Now, of course, the Great Black
Bear had no idea where the Beavers
lived but he wouldn't admit that
not be! He stood still and looked
around. "There's where they live,"
he said, pointing to a big hollow
stump, "right there."

"Well, well!" exclaimed the Black
teear, in a very surprised voice,
"think of that! I always thought
beavers lived by a stream of water!"

That remark made the Great Black
Bear very angry, for it reminded him
of what he already knew that beav
ers did live by water, they couldn't
live anywhere else and he knew It
well enough only he had forgotten it
for the minute. But the Great Black
Bear was one of the kind of folks
that never, never will admit they are
wrong never. And of course that
makes trouble for bears as well as
for folks!

!" he exclaimed cross-
ly, "I guess I know where beavers
live! And anyway, I'm bigger than
you are!"

- "Very well, very well," replied the
Big Black Bear hastily,"that's where
they live!" Of course he wasn't con-
vinced, growling never does convince
anybody, but he knew that what the
Great Black Bear said about being
bigger was true and he didn't want to
"joil his Journey with a fight. "Very

blespoons cheese grated, one teaspoon
Worcestershire sauce and dash of pep
per. Four over toast and serve.

Lemon Mincemeat.
One-ha- lf cup butter and lard mixed,

two large lemons, four apples, one- -
fourth pound chopped candied lemon
peel, one pound currants, one ana
three-fourt- h cups sugar, one tea-
spoon powdered cinnamon, one tea-
spoon powdered ginger, one-ha- lf tea-
spoon grated nutmeg, one-ha- lf tea
spoon powdered allspice, one-four- th

teaspoon powdered cloves, - one tea
spoon salt, one-ha- lf cup raisins, one-- ;
half cup chopped nut meats.

Extract juice from lemons and re
move pips. Now put lemons into
sauce pan, cover with cold water anu
boil until quite tender. Change the
water at least' twice, drain and pound
peel to a paste, add apples cored,
peeled and chopped, candied lemon
peel, butter and lard, currants, rais-
ins, salt, spices, lemon juice, nut
meats and sugar. Put into a Jar and
cover.

This mincemeat is excellent for
pies and tartlets.. Sufficient for four
pies.

Vscs Electric Iron to Raise Bread.
A new use fo-- electric household

irons has developed to help popularize
this already indispensable device. A
bright woman, whose inventive m'nrt
saves her much time and expense,
uses her iron to raise bread.

On days. when she does not desire
to use her kitchen stove, she places
her electric iron in a big pan, covers
it with some perforated utensil upon
which she places her pans of bread.
She then covers the whole with a
cloth and the heat of the iron raises
tbe bread most rapidly and satisfac-
torily.

Mock Cliicken Salad.
Cold roast pork, mayonnaise, cel-

ery.
Cut the pork in small pieces, mix

with equal portions diced celery.
Toss with mayonnaise dressing.
Serve on lettuce leaves.

NOSE INTO TROUBLE.
well, the Beavers live in that stump,"
he repeated. "Let's call on them
now."

So the three bears; with the Great
Black Bear leading, because he want- -

The Great Black Bear poked Ills nuse
inside and said, "Welcome to

"our
ed the honor of being first, walked
over to the hollow stump and the
Great Black Bear poked his nose in-

side and said, "Welcome to our "
But he never finiched his sentence,

for out from that stump there flew
a dozen, a score, a hundred angry
bees all detet mined to punish that
Great Black Bear for sticking his nose
Into their hive. And then the Great
Black Bear said, .'" for
sure, and ran away as fast as ever he
could. (Copyright Clara Ingram
Judson.) .

admiring glance escape his gray eyes.
"Perhaps I shall not even mind hav-
ing to be gracious to my father's
friend when I ought to be resting for
a trying ordeal ahead."

Betty felt a delightful sense of com-
panionship sitting there beside this
man with the sympathetic voice, and
she spoke out half unconsciously.

"I hoped to get home in time to rest
for the ordeal ahead of me, but now
I'll do well if I get into my dinner
gown and get my salad made before
Henry Clay arrives."

Just then the chauffeur asked for
instructions about reaching Betty's
home, and as she bent to give them
she missed the look of amused sur-
prise on her companion's face, but she
turned toward him just in time to see
his eyes open wide in sudden under-
standing as he heard her give the
driver the same house number which
John Allen had given him the day be-
fore when inviting him to dine with
them. -

"Then you are Mr. Allen's daugh-
ter?" asked the man eagerly.

"Ye-es- ," said Betty, looking very
straight at him. Then her blue eyes
slowly rounded with surprise.
"You can't be Mr. Clay, can you?"

"I can't be anybody else," he said,
handing her his card. "And I hope
the daughter of my father's friend
will forgive me for any rudeness im-
plied in what I said about its being

to accept his invitation."
"I think it is I who should ask to

be forgiven for my flippant use of
the name of your Kinsman, Henry
Clay,' said Betty, with a blush. "But
here we are at home now and dear
daddy is on the porch watching for
me. I'll venture he s frantic for tear
poor Jerry shattered me into bits with
his reckless driving."

John Allen met them at the gate
and as they all three went up the
broad brick walk to the big Colonial
house explanations and apologies were
given and received. When they reach-
ed the hall, Betty laid a hand gently
on her father's arm.

. "Daddy, dear," she said sweetly,
looking from him to their guest, "y.ou
must wait until dinner is served to
enjoy Mr. Clay, for he is ery tired
and we must let him go upstairs and
rest for the ordeal ahead of him to-

night at the mass meeting."
"Certainly," said John Allen, hos-

pitably. "Just come with me, Mr.
Clay."

While Theron Clay rested he forgot
the political campaign and its trying
ordeals. He was picturing Betty
making salads in his future home. As
for Betty, she donned her dinner gown
and mixed her salad amid dreams of
herself seated in the gallery of the
house of representatives listening to
the masterful speech of a masterful
man she loved. (Copyright, 1916, by
the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

Germans Rescne Belgian.
An honest citizen of Brussels, re-

turning home late at night under arti-
ficial ttimiila.tion and Hlnrinr at thA
top of his voice, was apprehended by a

j German patrol. The citizen resisted,
' and after a scuffle broke away from
his captor and fell Into the canal.

I Unable to swim, he began to call for
, help, without eliciting any response
from the German policeman, who
seemed to think that this was as good
a way as any out of the situation. Just
as he was going down for the third
time the fugitive had a happy thought.
With all his remaining strength he
yelled, "Vive la France! Vive la
France!" A couple of Germans dived
for him at once. He was hauled out,
taken to the lock-u- p, and the next day
sentenced to three months for jittering
seditious cries. Echo Beige.

The Winner.
An Englishman, Irishman and

Scotchman made an agreement among
themselves that whoever died firqt
should have five pounds placed on his
coffin by each of the others. The
Irishman was the first to die. Shortly
afterward the Scotchman met the
Englishman and asked him if he had
fulfilled the agreement.

"Yes," said the Englishman, "I put
on five sovereigns. What did you put
on?"

"Oh, I just wrote my check for ten
pounds," said- - the Scotchman, "an'
took your five sovereigns as change'

The Argcnant.

Tales
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